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up again, and deait Thaddieul, a powerful

bloW'.
At* first it appaared ta lîttie' trambliug

Théodore that they were toa unequally

rnatehed, sud fait sure that Beeber must

win, as ho aiways did ; but Thaddeus's les-

sons tald uaw, a.nd hie used bis lknowledge

wlth .a cooiness which surprlsed hienseif. Iu

the end hae la! t Beeber out of breath aud

badly beaten, plchred up Theodore and took

ihrm ta bis aunt's, nlot far away, and sup-

posed that was the end of it ail. But the
nexÉ day David came ta hlm.

.'Thaddeus, Mr. Beeber says you're a bully

aud nearly ruinad bis son for life. Did you
fight ? Tell me about it'

'You've heard what Mr. Beeber said,'
Thaddeus replied, doggedly. 'Isu't that
euougb ?'

'No ; I'm waiting for your sida. I know
thut It will be the truth.'

Thaddeus's face lighted up. Ha told bis
etory briefiy.

'You id righlt,' said David ; and ta Thad-
deus's surprise, 'that was ail thut ha ever
said about IL.

In the cpring, Thaddeus had a fresh sur-
prise. '.I'va had a fair offer for part of my
farm, Thnddeus,' DJavid sald. 1 I'm gaing
ta sali. I wut money ta send you ta col-
lage. 1 propose ta pay ali your expenses
the first yaar ; and then you eau décide
whether you care auougb ta work your way
In part the other yaars. I cau't affard ta
pay anything, but I eau giva you a big lift.'

It was Hanna's turn ta be surprisea.
Tbnddeus grasped bis hand. ' Yau don'
men ta do this for mc-you don't men ta
give me such a chance ? Wby, yau'ra liko
a father ! l'Il serve you aiways. I' Il do
my bée at collage. Oh, if you knew liowI
want ta ba a docar !'

'Don't "serve mre," Thaddeus. Love me
a littie, If you can. My boy died wbea hae
was a littie chap, and I wnnt a son more'
than, nnything aise,' said David.

''in fot a stanle, if I arn sa ]iorrld,'

Thaddeus said, bis vaica shaking with rare
emotion. ' I cau't tnllc much, but I'il try
ta daserve you-fntber V'

Years inter, wben Tbaddeus was slowly

enrning bis prasant fine practice Iu the
large western eity of L-, I heard ane
man iu a street car say ta anather : 'That
la Doctor Hanna ; hae cured my boy, yau
knaw. That's bis father with hlm. Yau
neyer snw sucb devotion as there is hae-
twaen thosa two. Areu't they fina-loaldng
man?'

Glancing in the direction indicated, I saw
my aid friand, David Hanna, as ereat as
ever, while beside hlm strode a yaung
giant, talklng eagerly, bis face bai! turnad
taward me, and I knew that it was Dr.
Thaddeus McFadden Hanna.

'Wait for the raud ta dry, is a good rule
iu more ways thun anc. Suppose we try

It the naxt tima we are vexedl
Father Grahani, as everybody ia the vil-

lage caled hlm, wns one~ of tha oid-fashlon-

ed gentlemen o! whom tisera are sa few iaft
uow. Ha weis beloved by avery ana, and

bis influence in the littie tawn was grat,
so good and s0 active was hae.

A young man of the village had been
badiy lnsuitad,-and came ta Father Graham
full of angry Indignation, declariug that hae
was going at once ta demand au opology.

' My dear boy,' Father Grahàa sald, 'taka
a word of advlca frorn an aid man wha
loves pence. An Insuit Is like mud ; it
wili brush off much better when it is dry.
Wait a littie til ie annd yeu are bath cool
and thea thing le eas!Iy mended. If you
go uow, it wiii aniy bcan quarrai.'

It is pleasant ta bc able to add that the
yan man toak Ilis advica, and befare the
uext day was donc tha lnsuiting persan
carne ta' bag forgiveness.-'WeIlspriisg.'

Little by Little.
I was. quotlng cnrelaQssly the proverb,

'Out of the abundauce of the henrt the

moutb speaketb,' rerfrring 'it tb SaoIman.
'Doas Salomon use thosa woffls, too?' asic-

ad a quiet listener ; 'because you will, fiud

them in the twelfth clhapter o! MattheVw, as

used by our Lord.'
I verified bis statement at once, by opaen-

Ing the Bible at 1hnnd, and then turned ta

my Informant ta know haw it was that ha

had beau able ta place tise words s0 accu-

rately. 'I bava made it a mile for many

yenrs,' hae nnswered, ' ta learn the ganero.l

contents o!. a chapter eaah day. It oniy

takes a few moments, espacialiy lu t'hosa

parts o! tise book wisich I amn airaady fanhi-

Mnr with. It le, o! course, a mechanical

'way of traating thé study a! Scripture, and

must not lu any degrea tak.e the place 0f

Éther critical. or devotionni. study ; but I

bave fouud it most useful, and a fine ratura

for the iuvestmnent o! such smnli amouats

of time.'
I thoa quizzad thie Bible student asf ar

as my owa memory anabled me ta do sa,

and -!ound that hae knew bis Bible as a

child kaows its primer-book by book, ai-

mest chapter by chaptar. And this most

useful sill lu using the Word a! Truth hnd

been acquired by a few minutes' efforts ecch

day.
I wns fired with an immediate désire ta

bave my ans adopt tis plan, aven if they

hnd ta be coaxed ta do It by corne promise

of reward. For myseif I can only hope for

partial succees; thse muscles of my memary

are now consideably stiffened ; but you

know the old conundruta, 'Whnt le as saoft

as wax and as bard as brase ? Answer,
' A child's memory.' So!t ta receive, au-

during ta boid.
Sa now we beglu the hour's lasson by a

few rapid questions. ' What is in thse first

cisapter a! Matthaw ? 'The- ganeaiag-y o!

Joseph, and the bIrth o! Christ.' ' Second

chaptar?. 'Visit a! the wise men; slaugh-

ter of babies ; fiight a! hoiy fnmily ta

Egypt ; return ta Nazareths.'
Yau sea how easily tisis wauld ha leara-

ad. Do you not thinic it wiil makce tise

Bible like tise starry sky ta us on a clear

uight instead of a eky murky wvit1s miets o!

ignorance.-B. P. À.ilan.

A Burnp of Love..
(By E. R. B.)

I wno looking over saine aId letters whien

I faund ana £rom a father ta bis sieter, in

which hae telle a story about hie litte girl;

five years aid. I think bier funny iden- will

amuse Yetu, and the lesson bier fathe'r drew

fram it wiil, I hope, tenchi us n lesson, toa.

The fatiser enys hae was seated ana dlay

with bis littla dnughtar Eva on his knee,
and ebe wvas telling ilne la childisis, ex-

travagant langunge how muais csc loved

hlma. H-e, ta somewhut maderate bier ex-

pressions of love, toid bier she couîd nlot

lave so much, as sha was suab a littie

tbing and bad sucis a littia heart. Eva

only rernnrked, 'Of course I bave, fatisar.'

The latter gars on ta tell thiat la. the course

a! the day littie Eva tumbiad down coma

stone stops and hafi, as the recuit, a large

bumip on ber forehead. lier mother wvon-

derad se cried s0 littia, but when baer fa-

ther returnad fromi business lu the eveuing

sha man ta meet hlm, snylng, 'Look bare,
father, I arn sO much bigger, and can hold

,so muah more love,' Paointinlg ta the bump
on bier faresoad. The fatisar adds. 'Would

that Clîrietins \vauid tura the biard bumpe

o! the woerld lato love, like my littie Eva.'
That le just wbat God wants us ta do, If we

are bis -children-tuÈn the bumps of theo
world Into love. How is this ta be doue ?
You dear children who love God and are
trying ta please him, how can yon. do It ?
Yau cannot go through life without. gettlng
many bumps. Same you feei on your boaY,

and sanie you feel inside, by a hurt or an-

gry feeling in your heart. .Parhaps a bro-

thier, or sister, or a. sahaoolfeiiow, bas doua

or said something very unkind ta you, andl

you cannot fargive them, so you have a

large bumap of unforgiveness Insida. Now,

this bump must bie turned juta love aud
thea you will be able to forgive.

In John xv., 17, the Lord Jesus commands
us ta lave one another, and in Matthew v.,

44, ta 'love yaur enemies to do goa ta

thmthat despitefully use yeti and perse-

cute you.' They wouid nlot be your qne-

mies, fer the trne being, if they *did not

give you bumps either inside or out.

Now, dear chiîdren, 'wiil you asic God Ia

the namne of the Lord Jésus and by his

Haly Spirit, ta help you ta turn these bumpi
Inta lova ?

In Matt. xviii., 21 Peter aslis the Lord

Jésus how 0f tan If bis brother sins against

hlm le he« ta forgive hlm, and the Lard

gives hima in answer a smaîl sum lu addi-

tion :'Until saeu times' is nlot enaugh.

'Until sevanty times seven.'

70
7

490

When wo hava forgiven somecone savaral

tinies we tbinlc we are very foi giving. But

what about '190 timas ? This shows that

Gad wishes us always ta fargive, no matteor

baw aften. The bumps inside generally
hurt more than the bumps that show Out-

sida, anýd they have a way of-gattin.- worse
and worse unless quickiy cured by being
turned inta love.

1 mean that hurt, angry or joalous feel-

ings indulged in cause grat pain and sor-

row, but if the all-canqueriflg love of God

cames la, wha bas tald us ' ta lave aur

neighbor as ourc.elvas,' then the sorrow and
pain gaeS.

First, you mut came ta the Lard Jesus,

wha died an the cross for you, and asic ta

hava yaur sins forgiven for his name's

sake and the Holy Spirit given ta yau, wbo

will hielp and guide you ta do what is

righit.-' Alliance.'

Good, but for What?
Thare are a great many gond people in the

world, but what are they good for ? They

do not drink ; they do not swear ; they do

flot gamble ; they do nlot use tob,.cco ; they

keap the Sabbath Day; yea, they aven at-

tend divine worship regularly and sa wa Say

that they are good people. But what are

they gond for ? Tlîeir goodacess le of the

naegative icind. Whiie tlîey do nat do any-

thing bad naither can we say that they do

anything gaod. Tbay neyer joi in the

sang services ; they never lift thacir >voices

in thnnlzsgiviilg or prayer ; they neyer go

forth on missions o! lave and irey ; they

neyer give for any noble purpusc ; and if

tbey are asked ta iend samae assistance In

any way, it is, ' Oh 1 1 eani't dio that ; get

somieone'aIse ta do it for youi.' Wiawe

eail the-n good people and class thi nmong

the bettai' clament of the cornmunity, yet

la aur sober, thaughtfui moments wc

aro lad ta ask ourselves the queztion, What

ara they gond for ?-Rev. C. W. Davidson.

Tha 01n1Y différence education can malir

iu sin is ta nie it change the neanner oý1

its expression.-' Ram's Horu.'


